FIFTH  YEAR.

performance strengthened my opinion, that her ability

had no share in producing her popularity.    Two  days

before my first visit to Derby she married the Earl of

Harrington, adding another to the list of actresses, by

" love-sick lords" made honourable.   No doubt her beauty

and elegance will give lustre to a coronet ; and the barely

respectable actress may make  an  excellent Countess*

The Taunton season shone bright with stars.    A fortnight

after  Miss   Foote,  the bonnie Scotch   Fiddle, Sinclair,

came  to us, . and to  the eternal shame of those  who

crowded her nights, he sang his sweetest songs to the

melancholy tune of Seven Pound Houses.   Clara- Fisher,

following after,  shared no better treatment ;  and the

beautiful syren, Emma Love, " wasted her sweetness on

the desert air."    I could be satirical on the unanimity of

the  million-headed monster,  the public,  when fashion

gives a name to vice ; but I pass from the ungracious

task of 'censure? to mention the pleasing circumstances

attendant on my last days with Lee.    Clara Fisher is a

rare instance of precocious talent attaining mature per-

fection.    The blossoms of her early genius ripened into

fruit, unharmed by the hot breath of adulation, more fatal

to  young minds  than  cold  indifference;  for the  one

retards, but cannot stop the growth   of intellect;   the

other  withers in  its prematurity,    I saw her a mere

child, the wonder of crowded houses, in Norval, Pangloss,

Tom Thumb, and Little Pickle, seven years before our

meeting in Taunton.    I  then saw her with unabated

powers sustain the heroines of comedy.    Not long after

she   went   to   America,   and  there  enjoys  that   hight noon, when men's eyes are
